"For my part, when I enter most intimately into what I call myself ,
I always stumble on some particular perception or other, of heat or
cold, light or shade, love or hatred, pain or pleasure. I never catch
myself at any time without a perception, and never can observe
anything but the perception. ... I may venture to affirm of the rest
of mankind, that they are nothing but a bundle or collection of
different perceptions, which succeed each other with an
inconceivable rapidity, and are in a perpetual flux and movement."

Hume, David. 1739. 4 Treatise of Human Nature. Book I, Part IV



